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To win your daughfcr. 

Q». Thcr<isnoothcr way, 

Y nleflc tliou couldn put on (bme other fhape. 

And not be Richard that hath done all this. 

Xiit£. Infer faire Englands peace by this al hance. 

Q«. Which fhc fiiall purchafe with ftill lafiing war, 

Kf»£. Say that the king which may commaundinireatj,. 
Qw. That at her hands, which the kings king foi bid. 

Say (he flialbc a high an^ inightic Queene, 

Q«. T o waile the title as her mother doth. 

Kf»£. Say I will loue her euerlafUngly. 

Q«. But how long (hall that title euer laft? 

Sweetly infbrce vnto her faire Hues end. 

Q«. But how long fairely (hall her fwectlifclaft? . 

So long as heauen and nature lengthens it. 

Q«. So long as hell and Richard likes of it. 

Say I hejr foucraigneara her fnbieft loue. 

Q«. But (he your fubiedi loaths fuch (bueraigntie. 

King. Be eloquent in my bchalfe to her. 

Q«. An honeft talc fpeeds heft being plainly told. 

Kin. Then in plaine termes tell her my louing tale. 

Plaine and not honeft is ^o harfti a ftilc. 

King. Madam your rcafoiis are too ftiallow & too quicke 
Qu. O nojinyreafons ars too deepe and dead. 

Too deepeand dead Poorc infants in their graue. 

King. Harpe onitftilHhal I,tillhartftiingsbrcakev 
King. Now by 'my George, my Garter and my Crowne. 
Q». Prophand,di(honourd,and the third yfluped. 
King. I fwearc by nothing. 

Q«. By nothing, for this is no oath. 

The George prophand, hath loft his holy honor: 

‘ TheGarterblcmi(ht,pawndhisknightlievertue: 

The crowne vfiirpt .i^rac’this kinglie dignitie, 
Iffomethingthou wiltfweare to be beleeudc. 

Svveare then by fotnething that thou haft aot wronS^* 
King. Now by the world, 

Q«. Tis fullofthvfoulcwiongs. 
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Xi»g> My fathers death. 

Thy Hfe hath that dil 
Xinf. Thenbymyfelfc. 

J 2 if. Thy fclfe,thy felfe mifufeft. 

King. Why, then byGod. 

Gods wrong is moft of all, 

Jfthou'hadft feardjto breakc an oath by 
The vnitie the king my brother made, 

Had not bene broken, nor my brother llainc. 

If thou hadft feard to breake an oath by him. 

The empcriall mettali circling now thy brow. 

Had graft the tender temples of my childe 
And both the Princes had bene breathing htic. 
Which now, two tender play- fcllow'cs for dull. 

Thy broken faith , hath made a praic for wormei 
King, By the time to come. 

That thou haft wrongd in time orepalt, 

For 1 my felfe, hauc many teares. to wa(h,' 

Hereafter time, for tinSe.by the part wrongd. 

The children liuC)Whofc parents thou haft 
Vngouernd youth, to waile it in their age. 

The pa rents Hue, whofe children thou haft butcherd,,; 
. Old withered plants,to waile it with their age, 

Swcarc not by time to comc,for that thou haft 
Mifufed,eare y(cd,by time mifufed orepaft. 

King. A s I intend to profper and repent, 

So.thriue I in^my dangerous attempt. 

Ofhoftile armes, my felfe, my felfe confound, 

E|ay yeeld me not thy light, nor night thy reft,^i 
Beoppofite, all plmctsofgood luckie. 

To my proceedings, if with pure hearts loue,^ 
Immaculatd dcuocion, holy thoughts, 
itendernotthy beauteous princely ■daughter, . ; 

In her conlifts-tnyhappinefTe and thine, ‘ 

Without.hcr followesto this land iritkttte. 

To thee, her felfe, and many a ChtiftiaD fouli 
Sad dcfolation, nnne,and decaie, 

It cannot be auoyded but by 




